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Eric shifted nervously in the waiting room seat. 
It wasn't as though the chair wasn't comfortable, because it was..it was just that Eric was nervous and antsy, 


and seriously reconsidering this. 


He'd never been to a hospital before, especially not for a prostate exam, and he hadn't wanted to come, except 


for the fact that his older sister had convinced him to. 
She knew he disliked hospitals but she told him it was safer to at least get a checkup. 


Eric didn't like the idea of someone invading his privacy, especially "down there", but to humor his sister, he 
went. 


And now here he was, legs shaking, knowing that when they called his name his heart would just drop. 


However it actually wasn't that bad. 
" Eric?" The nurse asked, and Eric got up, walking over to her. 


"Follow me please. ' 


He should have left 

He should have pretended to not be Eric. 
He should have just never come. 

He should have- 


The moment he saw the doctor he froze. 


He'd expected some wrinkly old man or something but no.. 

This man was gorgeous. 

He was a towering 6 feet, with broad shoulders, a wide smile, and the most beautiful eyes Eric had ever seen 
"You are Eric? " 

The man had a heavy German accent. 

"Yes..." Eric nodded, still staring. 

"Gut. | am Doctor Lindemann, | will be assisting you today. " 

He closed the door once the nurse had left and locked it. 

Eric was still nervous, and embarrassed, and he stared at the floor. 


He really didn't want to do this.. 


"So Eric, have you been experiencing any pain or discomfort or anything abnormal?" 


Eric shook his head. 


"Just in for a checkup?" 

Eric nodded, 

"Well Eric, l'm going to try to make this as comfortable for you as possible, does that sound alright?" 
Eric nodded again, swallowing hard. 

"Please remove your clothing," Dr. Lindemann instructed, and turned away politely. 

Eric forced himself to slowly unbuckle his jeans, sliding them to his ankles before reaching for his boxers. 
His face was red and he refused to look at the man 

After a moment Lindemann turned around, and cleared his throat, "Please lean forward against the table." 
Eric slowly did so, closing his eyes against the humiliation 

He felt a slight burn as the doctor inserted one of his gloved fingers, and he winced. 

"So Eric, do you come here yearly for a checkup? | don't recall seeing you before." 

Eric shook his head, "No.. I've never been here be-AHHH" 


His legs almost gave out as Lindemann's finger brushed a place inside him. 


Lindemann apologized, however it was short lived, as he kept rubbing the spot with his finger, pulling back only 


to insert another. 

Eric couldn't control his shaking, and he tried so hard to not become aroused. 

At some point his legs buckled, and Lindemann held him up by putting his arm around his lower waist. 
The Mans arm nudged Eric's erection, albeit unintentionally, and Eric whined. 


"No one's ever handled you before, have they?" Dr. Lindemann purred, and Eric would have noticed the 


unprofessional question had he not been in tears. 
It felt so fucking GOOD, and he didn't care if it wasn't protocol. 


Lindemann slid his fingers out, and Eric felt like crying. 


" | can't seem to reach in enough..'ll have to use something else," Lindemann mused, and Eric's eyes widened. 
Lindemann stepped away for a moment before returning, and Eric shivered. 

He stole a glance over his shoulder, and saw Lindemann approaching with a large thermometer. 

He barely had time to squeal before the utensil was buried inside him, grinding his sweet spot. 


Lindemann reached over and grasped Eric's member, tugging on it in time with the thrusts of the 


thermometer. 

Eric started to scream,but Lindemann stopped him, yanking him around and down onto his lap. 

"Shhhhhh," he purred, spreading Eric's legs with his own. 

He tossed the thermometer, plunging three of his fingers deep into the younger man 

Eric muffled his cry into Lindemann's coat, shuddering as his member pressed up against the man's abdomen. 
Lindemann jerked his erection a few times while curling his fingers deep into Eric's insides, and Eric lost it. 
The doctor quickly grabbed a cup, letting Eric release into it. 

As Eric shuddered and whined, Lindemann smiled. 


"You're perfectly healthy.” 


